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" SMATTER, POP? " It's Hard to Spring a Joke When Your Avtience Wo Bitef By C M. Paynewbout Plays

and Players
By BIDE DUDLEY

L

diy that toy Bob DtrU Is
SOME lo writ a play that will

niifc 'em nit up and take no-ti-

v. o bam tb!a prediction on the
tact that ho refuses tu quit shooting
at the mark. Ho far hie attempts at
play writing haven't been abla to
bold an udlcnee, but that waa main-
ly tbe fault of the theatre managere.
They never lock their patrons In, you
know. Hut Just you wait, folkal Hob

la (till at It. Tb lateit stags crime
In wblcb be la Involved la a playlet
tailed "Efficiency." In tbe writing of
wblcb he bad Parley roura Hhaehan
aa collaborator, deaplte UuU name. It
to to be produced In London by Lyn
Harding. Mr. Harding, now In New
York, aalla In the near future, which
fact urge u to predict that "Kffl-alenc-

is bound to get over the
ecoan, anyway.

A BIG BENEFIT.
Gov. Whitman, Char lea K Hugbea,

Mayor Mltcbel and Marcu M. Marka
Jill be tbe principal speaker at a big

benefit entertainment to be held
by the high achool cboral or-

ganisations of Ureater New Vork at
the City College Stadium. Tbe pro-fee-

will go to the Woman' Bervlca
and American Ited Croaa. Victor
Herbert, Amnio, Albert Spalding and
Alice Verlet will help entertain.

V WAY OF DIVERSION,
liter Mary thlnki ebe'a fat; ahe'a

trying to reduce. Tor candy, augur,
Bilk and auch aha haa no further uee.

he only welghe one forty-tw- hut
that'i too much, aaye ahe. Hhe thlnka
fcer normal weight ahould be about
one twenty-thre- e. When Hiater Mary'a
diet allpa ahe never blamea heraelf.
She'll aee aome tempting cakaa ar-
rayed upon the pantry shelf. Rhe'll
eat a cake and right away the cook'a
the guilty one. "She ahouldn't make
them." Mary aaye. "Hhe'd hara ma
weigh a ton." If Willie dropa a lolly-po- p

ahe'll eat It aura aa fate and
blame him, aaylng It'i hla plan to
make her gain aome weight. Bbe'lt
go down town and eat Ice cream and
then ehe'll tell the man he had no
business tempting her and "put him
on the pan." We haven't had deaaert
at home for weeka became of her.
She'd eat a lot and blame ua all. Oh,
things aren't aa they ware. We're
koplng Mary dropa her plan of trying
to get thin. At home the Joy'a all go-to- g

out with nothing coming In.

HANDICAPPED.
Mrr Mark A. Lueecher haa a negro

asald named Badle In bar employ.
Mrs Lueacher and the maid

attended a revival meeting, and when
the ezhorter naked thoae who wanted
to be Hived to Mand up, Badle aroae.
Mrs. Lueacher, IMoklag her over-motlon-

pulled her back Into her
eat. The revivalist coma down the

atale and stopped near them.
"Don't you want to go to heaven T"

tie aeked of Radle.
"Yea aah, Ati doea." replied the

maid, "but dls hcah lady won't let

MclNTYRE FARMING,
frank (Tlumple) Mrlntyre, the wide

comedian. I out near Ann Arbor,
Mich., planting war potatoee. He
poalal cards ua to the effect that he
will aoon be prepared to exchange a
peck of apuda for an automobile or a
houee and lot. Central I'.tk district
preferred. Uls potato patch la near a
lake. When the plants need water he
dives In and the splash does the rest.

ANOTHER DRAMA HOUSE.
Broadway hears the theatre to be

built on Hroadway between Forty-nint- h

end fiftieth Htreeta will not be
a picture hnuee, lifter all. The report
aaye a prominent producer of legiti-
mate drama haa taken over the propo-
sition. Our guess la A. H. Woods.

A WARNING, PERHAPS.
"Tea," said Paul Oullck. as lie stood

at the Hroadway entranre of the
Mecca Hulldlng yesterday, "my musi-
cal stock company will clear Uve
thousand dol"

At that point a window washer six
lories ul dropped an Implement that

Juet missed Mr liullck's head.
"Ahem." he went on, aftes recover-

ing from bis scare, "my company will
ir j00 this week.'

GOSSIP.
Stuart Sage la to be In a musical

piece next season.
Hud I'lslicr naa formed the Hud

Flatter I'llrns Curporatlon and Is now
handling las "Mutt and Jeff" picture
Hmawlf.

Johu B. Clnner and Harry O. Hoyt
bavu laaaad an entire building In

CI o o (1

WAGER SPOILED.
(C HLbOAl Aie oj l:.f's, the

rr
"ea."

We. i, this Is Mrs. Brown's real-da-

Will you please eend me a
larne. th.ck aleak by IS o'clock?"

"Well, ynu bet your Sweet life I
Will!"

"Do you kno Blr. to whom you are
apeak ingT"

rSui. 1 rt.. You're Jenny, Mrs.
Brown's ' DOM

'

"You are mlstakaa, young man.
Ttfu me tpaakllkfl with Mis. lliown
berself."

"Is tl.al Then In that case,
maili-n- , wo'll coll t ho bet off." Tlt-Bl- tf

GOOD FOR HIS AGE.
S' tlfl Kll hate t.. tell you, .lark,""I Mktd Conatabla Sam. T. Slack- -

putter, "bul I've got to arrest
that Iban yoitr'n. He M p
trouble In loan, and"

"Dod-lnir- tb irlflln' vurmlnt!"
fjruii I k r Qap, a prominent real- -

Mess llarlsf ujsHi la Hook

Mil aial;rd 'rwt XrUj.nal (t.r6tTia Roloril.
; :;M at Tsl. Mm:Lmi& eVM).
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OLD GRINDSTONE GKORGK They Should Invent Oil Stoves That Would Burn Cologne! By Clifton Meek
Cwnnat tilt, mm Paallaaias 85 B T n warM

1

HENRY HASENPFEFFER

f Y' WENT TO twY J
FAMiiY XxJcToW A4" S
VAV HEtf A WHcAD )

V r HUM?
y

Weat Kortleth Mtrent and have opened
a scetuulo factory.

Minerva Coverdale, who Is In a De
Courvllle Company In Ixndon, la
"doing her bit" by dancing and sing-
ing for wounded aohUera. Hhu'll re-
turn to America this summer.

A DANGEROUS TITLE.
1 Wolfe ailbert and Carey Morgan

wrote a song caJled "Mocne Day Home-
body's ttonna Uet You" thn olher
night. That aiuim night each w.ia
cuitured by the liollce for auloapeod-Im- ,

A THOUGHT FOR TO DAY.
Sure Walte was crazy, lie wro'

poelr)', didn't be 7

FOOLI8HMENT.
I waa onli all jaata o!4

iaml prataaaj. I n Uila,
Tlx Itlaa - wan raihar Ud.
Howatw. 1 ww aoa bngbi iujL

FROM THE CHESTNUT TREE.
ltank Caahlei Madam, your aooount

Is overdrawn 40.
I air ltron Mi, I'm bo sorry! I'll

Juat give yuu my check for the
uinouut- -

St o r i e s

dent of tbe Humpus Ridge nelghbor-horl- .

In Arkansas "Ho ain't worth
tho powder 'twould take to blow him
to the devil! If he's been stealln'
anything. I'll frail the aldu offn him,
confound"

"lie gut Into a fight and ahot four
men!"

"Shot four men, hey? Well, I alius
aid that boy would do us proud some

day! lour of 'em and, say, Slack
he wns only sixteen years old lust
Jannerweri !" Kaunas "lty Star.

DUBIOUS ENCOb P AQEMENT.
railroad manAMlLLIONAIItn contractor

sold to . reporter In li!s Nee-Yor-

oBoai
"Soandal, even when proved false,

does IromWMg harrn INiev wlio are
BMllgned get snuiii comfort arban you
brll tlieni tut mm tuln n false, lines
this uews, wblnh ib) kiviw alravly,
muke gmal tr.. huiin they have huf- -
farad?

"Suc i on. tort In almost as bad ua
the remark of i . ninliitil friend." ''Mi, how 1 adore that rlrl," a chap
aald to ilils fellow. "lut she's so
beautiful, so fascinating. I know I II
never mnceed In winning her love.'

"'Hot!' said the mutual friend,
uois or otner ni'n have sucaeoded.Wby ahouldn't you?' " -- Waanlnarton
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The Office Force
By Bide Dudley

( oprrtatit. 101T. to tha I'raja PubUablni (Jn (Ttaa Men lark Etenlof World).
8KB by the papens," aald Topple,

the Shlpiplng Clerk, "that
Dumbell, tbe Australian Minis-

ter who was canned by this country,
has been appointed to the House of
Ixrda."

"Waa his name Dumbell?" asked
Mlsa IMmm, Private Secretary to the
Uosa.

"I thought It waa Indian Club," said
Booble, the Office Boy.

"Oee whli, Kid I" aald Mlaa Tlllio,
the Blonde Stenographer. "Can't you
curb that sense of humor of voura?
"Tha man's name waa Dumba and
he'a an Austrian, not an Australian.
When he was here ha waa the goat
for others higher up."

"I guess that's why they gave him
the can," suggested Bobble.

"You make ma alck," said Miss
i'rlmra.

"Want ma to go down to tbe river
and get you a dock?"

"Oh, let's forget the funny part,"
said Topple. "I see where a freighter
gave battlo to a V boat yesterday."

"What was In It?" asked tbe boy.
"In what?"
"Tbe bottle."
"I don't get you."
"Didn't you say a freighter gave a

bottle u II boat?"
Maybe," said Mlaa TUile. before

Topple could reply, "the freighter
thought the bottle would stop r."

"1 think tbe conversation Is going
from bad to worse," said Hpooner,
the Bookkeeper. "I noticed In the
paper y that a amall boy wua
arrested for throwing rycka at a
sleeping baby. Us ought to be
spanked."

"Maybe he waa Just rocking tha
cradle." came from Bobble.

"I don't think that la a subject we
should Jeat about," snapped Miss
Trlmm.

"I gues you're Jeat about right,"
aid Topple, beaming.
"Oh. gollyl" said Hobble. 'There

goes Popple's sense of humor."
Miss Trlmm turned and fuced Hob-

ble. "Say Mister.' " she commanded.
"What la It. Madam?" the boy re-

plied.
"I'm not addressing you as 'Mister.'

I'm telling you to call Mr. Popple by
tbe name he deserves."

'Oh, I wouldn't dare."
"Whaddye mean?" demanded Pop-

ple.
"Why, I thought Mum Prlmm aald

one night tlwrawj, - w., a souse "

By Bud

Hobble! How can you do auch rthlng?" came from the Private Sec-
retary. "I have always been a grea
admirer of Mr. Topple."

"I thought Hpooner waa your lalr-nalre- d

boy.'
"1. 1st. n. my little man!" came fro:i.

hpooner. "You're going too far. Kind
ly avoid mixing my name with thai
of any lady. I'm single and Intend to
remain so."

MlHa Trlmm waa furious. She ad
dressed ypooner. "I'll have yon
know," ahe said, "that I wouldnmarry you If you were the laat mar
on earth."

"Now, Miss Prlmm," began Bpooncr.
"you have placed the wrong conatruc
Hon on my statement. We aa "

Mr. Hnooka. the Iioas, oame aa rlgh'
there. Noticing the frown ou Ml.s.
Prlmm'a face ha asked: "What'a up 7"

"Lovers' quarrel," s&td Bobble.
"Which two are the 1 eera?"
"Peek out your door s 1 see wtdch

two Jump on my neck 'Jien you'n
out of alirht," said the kiy.

"W'il," satd the Rosa, laughing
lovn cornea to the old as Well aa to
the young and they all battle."

With that he entered his private
office. After a moment of alienee
Hobble asked: "Did he say 'bottle' or
'but He.?"

"n vnn ;o chase youraelf."
ana nnad Mian Trlmm.

Keep Baby Healthy
Clothes washed with

VAN'S NORUB
II - .: try, I g and
bygitnicslly clean and will not irri-
tate I heir trndcr'tkin.
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